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En. a a. 
Tom Dunderhead. 


"OM, as I have read in the moſt authentick of all 
/ Hiſtories that ſet out weekly by Mr. Laurence Dunn, 
Citizen of Dublin, was born at, or near to, New- 
_ caſtle upon Tine, but under what Planet, or Aſpect 
the Heavens, I cannot inform my Reader with ExaQ- 
ſs, as Iam no Way ſkilled in the Calculation of Nati- 
ties; but his Life and Converſation, from the Time he 
za Stripling, or what is vulgarly called a Hobblede-Hoy, 
am at no Loſs to relate, having been a careful Obſerver 
th of him and the Maſter he was put Prentice to, from 
e Date of his Indentures, and not unacquainted with his 
thaviour in the Interval before. 
His firſt Appearance on the Theatre of the great World 
3 in the Charucter of Captain Tom, or Head of that 
olt reſpectable Body of Britiſh Subjects ſo well known 
the Name of Mob, for which Poſt, or Station, he was 
feftly qualified by Nature, being tall in his Perſon, 
antick in his Geſtures, and unintelligible in his Speech; 
which laſt Article he improved himſelf afterwards, and, 
my Thinking, much to his Diſadvantage; for an 
ator, who cannot be underſtood, can never be confuted, 
when wrapped in Clouds, cannot be ſeen; but if he 
Ars up, ever fo little, you know where to have. him; 
a Farthing Candle, though of little avail towards 
ting up a Room, is ſufficient to diſcover the Perſon 
o holds it. But this Misfortune of clearing up did not 
all Tom fo early as to hinder Buſineſs, and -he * 
N | Ag: his 


| 141 
his firſt Character to Admiration. To do him Juſtice 
he did notable Service to his Owners, and, had he con. 
tinued in that Station, Things had been ne'er the worſe 
But, like ſome others, he miſtook his Profeſſion; and 
from a Diſpoſition naturally cleaving to the Heart of 
Man, he would appear in Characters he was leaſt fit fo 
and undertake the very Buſineſs he was leaſt cut out fo. 

There is a ſtrange Perverſity in human Nature. 'Th 
fatteſt Fellow I ever knew placed his Ambition in being, 
good Running-footman; and a pur-blind Gentlemy, 
who could not ſee to the End of his Noſe, was new 
happy but when driving a Coach with ſix Horſes. 

In Purſuance of this lively Oppoſition to N Ju, 
at all Events, would be a Man of Affairs, Contrivang, 
and Direction; and caſt his Eye, firſt on one Emply: 
ment, and then another, about Sir George Engliſh,” wh, 

having vaſt Demeſnes, and great Revenues, in differen 
Counties, kept Abundance of Commiſſaries, Seneſchi 
and Clerks for the Management of his Eſtate, as wel 
Stewards, Sewers, Uſhers, and other Officers, for hi 
domeſtick Buſineſs. It was impoſſible to fit Tom with u 
Place he could become in this laſt Department, and h 
was as much to ſeek, one would think, how to behawe 
. the other; but there are critical Times, when any Ma": 
may do any Thing, if he will but try, and (uccaM 
againſt moral Certainty; and then we ſay, for Want 
better Diſcernment, that Miracles are not ceaſed ; or d 
There is a Tide in the Affairs of Men, 

Which, taken in the Flood, leads on to Fortune — i 
As ſome beggarly Poet has it, who never nicked iy 
Tide, or took the right Side of Things, or ſaw a 
of Fortune, unleſs it was her Backſide; in Tom's (uh 
however, one or other of theſe Remarks was verified. 

Old Sir George, the worthy Father of a worthy 3 
both whoſe Names will for ever be revered, for Hon 
equal to their Birth, and Honeſty ſuperior to theit "oi 
tune, had a Dominus fac totum in his Family, to whol | 
he confided every Thing. In every Department of bl 
ſineſs he had DireQion, one Robin Fingerfer, a Nj 
Man, as Mr. I. Dunn rightly obſerves, but not an A 
ner, as he, from others, aſſerts; for, though heunde q 
moſt Things, he was bred to nothing. This Multp 
city of Affairs did not puzzle Robin, though it might! | 
ther; but whether it was Whim, or erverſenc * 
Banter, or other unlucky Diſpoſition in him, 1 U. 
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l 
tuin, he never employed, with a good Will, in his 
Maſter's Buſineſs, any but the aukwardeſt People he 
could find out; and having preſſing Occaſion for a Clerk 
in his out Buſineſs, thought he could not do better than 
uke Dunderbead as a Prentice. The Event juſtified his 
Choice; for Tom writ ſuch a gaping Hand, and ſo with- 
out Stops, that the Devil's Hand-writing, mentioned by 
Doctor King, was Print in Compariſon to it. This was 
expreſly what the other wanted; to puzzle, perplex, and 
confound the Intellects and Senſes of every Man his Maſ- 
ter had Dealings with, being Robin's principal Talent 
and Deſign. It is ſomewhere ſaid, if you would have 
me cry, you muſt cry firſt yourſelf ; and with equal Juſ- 


l tice it may be added, to be puzzled yourſelf is the ſureſt 
" Way to puzzle another; at which Work Tom was better 
ban his Maſter, as quickly appeared, and was _ 
x proved, for the Space of ſixteen Years, during all whic 
lime, in the ſundry Negotiations of Robin, and on the 
ecceipts and Anſwers of one hundred and fixty thouſand 
erters, written by Tem, there was not any Thing done, 
jar lat any one could tell how, or any Word writ that you 
Ad ſay what, or that could poſſibly be tranſlated, tranſ- 
gen oed, tortured, or decyphered into any human Lan- 
auge, Meaning, or Propoſition whatever. 
c All this Bungling was laid on Robin's Back, and it was 
ate oad enough to bear it. He laughed, and Tom puzzled 
r chopped and changed, and hodged and podged be- 


een them, till Sir George the younger was prevziled on 
oy diſmiſs Robin, but forgot, at the ſame Time, to fend 
ana packing after him; for though the other knew 
hat he was doing, Tem did not. T0 
[ have often thought, that it requires as much Genius 
faire, to be always wrong, as to be always right. 
= there are curve Lines that. have none of the Properties 
| | a Circle, and yet being very like it, are hard to hit; 
clean, uniform Courſe. of proceeding on the Verge, 
Frecipice of Right, without once ſtepping over, de- 
a ſtrong Head and a found Judgment. Rebin poſſeſ- 
Hay Talent in Perfection, and Tom, under his Di- 
. helped lim a good deal; but neither he, or his 
= 3 could carry on the Scheme properly when left 
* elves. They would now and then deviate into 
vt, and never failed to involve their Maſter b 8 
Put him to great Charges before Things could be ſet 
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Tom, being taken into Place by Robin, as T have ſaid 
| what he wanted. Wanted in two Senſes, for he paſſionatel | 
| Fn deſired a Place of Difficulty to ſhew his Parts in, and i | 
not out of the need of one of Profit, to refit the ſhattered Ml 
Condition of his Finances by; as, having been very 1 
fluſh when he entered on his firſt Calling, he ſquandered 


AY 
1 
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\ 
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got 


away Mints of Money without reckoning it, or thinking 
| his Purſe could ever fail him. Both his Wiſhes were Ml 
| accompliſhed, in getting an Employment he knew nothing 
of, and a good Sallary for doing the Buſineſs wrong 
But it much ſurprized every Body then, and more fince, 
how he was kept in, to purſue an old Scheme, that it wy 
confeſſed could be managed by none but the firſt Contriver 
A Maitre Larron, as the French term one Kind of clever 
Fellows, is an eſteemable Character; but, to be x 
Bungler at it, is as bad as being downright honeſt. 
After Robin's Diſmiſs, Tom. and his Brother ſet up for 
themſelves, and Sir George's Conſtancy of Temper ins 
clining him to keep old Servants about him as longs 
Poſſible, Tom got himſelf, by Degrees, into the ſame 
Confidence with his Maſter that Robin enjoy'd. Toh 
ſure, he looked very big upon it; but it had been impoſ 


ſible for him to hold it, but for a Clerk he had unde 
him, who had Abundance of Tricks in him; an_lt 
though one, by looking at him, would not think it, . 
a notable Fellow at all Kind of Contrivances, and help; 


Tom out of many a Scrape by them, when he was onti 

Point of Deſpair, and telling every one about him | 

was undone. Rock (for that was the Clerk's Nam 

had, indeed, the Appearance of a Spy, from his liſtenin 

Look, and invincible Taciturnity; but then, he ker 

Company moſtly by Proxy, and paid ſome pleaſant, » 

ſuſpected, talkative Blades to take Note of what paſk 

there, to entrap Tom's Enemies and his own. Ther 

had an admirable Talent at what is called making fi 

Noſes, and giving a different Appearance to the Face 

every Thing: Were it ever ſo ugly, he would, bj 

artificial Noſe, (as the Noſe is a very becoming Part 

the Face) quite change all the reſt of the Features; 

by this Artifice, Tem would make Things appear ® 

pleaſed to Sir George, | | 
| Then he would adviſe Tom of any Defigns of gel 
this or that Man into Sir George's Service, that 

he did not like him, might ſet his Honour again 
before he ſaw him, which he had many Ways of gol 


17 

dr George delights to ſee his Acquaintance dreſſed in 
Orange or Brunſwick Colours, as every one has ſome 
yourite Colour, and it happened all his true Friends had 
the ſame Fancy with his Honour; White, or deep Blue, 
were always his Averſion, and, of late, his Honour does 
not much fancy your Saxon Blue. Now, T om never fails 
to tell any Stranger he diſtruſts, who is coming to wait 
an Sir George, that white, or blue, is all the Faſhion, ſo 
that his Honour, at the firſt Glance, conceives a Diſlike 
to them ſo dreſſed, and, as they approach, turns away, 


their Wits End: to know the Meaning of this Reception, 
and think it is becaufe they are not dreſſed quite up to the 
Faſhion. It was but lately Tom prevailed on fourſcore 
Gentlemen of Sir George's Acquaintance, who had, moſt 
of them, always dreſſed in blue, to come before his 
Honour with Orange Faceings to their Cloaths, which 
made them ſo ridiculous, that they'll never forgive Tom 
that Trick; for he ſwore, if they would gratify him fo 
far, he would for ever after wear blue himſelf ; but he 
fill wears the ſame motley Coat he ever did which is a 
Mixture of all the Colours in the Rainbow. 
If Tom hears his Honour ſpeak well of any of his own 
Enemies, who are almoſt every one about Sir George, he 
whiſpers the next Man to him, ſo as to be heard by his 
Honour, By ——, I ſaw that Fellow yeſterday dreſſed 
in Mazarine blue, and a white Cockade ; is he in the 
© Army ?? | | 

Other Tricks he and Mr. Rock have innumerable be- 
veen them; and the laſt has found out a Tincture more 
ſeful than that of his Name-ſake the Tooth-drawer ; 
or, though it does not cure the Gums, it cures the 


ad marvellous Effects, as you ſhall hear. 

dome Friends of Sir George, who lived on his Eſtate, 
2 good Diſtance from his Honour, and had entered 
0 an Aſſociation to watch his Receivers, and other 
[icers, and do Sir George all the Service they could 
neut Fee or Reward ; took a Fancy to write their 
mes with red Ink; juſt a Whim, as all Knots and 
«tes have one or other Singularity. Tom hated them 


«vers he had appointed for Sir George there, and, for 
mer Reaſon, (a ſtrange one) becauſe they would not 
Money. Now, in order to prejudice Sir George 
4 | againſt 


and will never look at them more. The People are at 


forlt of all Itches, that of writing or ſeribbling, and has 


Poiſon, becauſe they were better Accomptants than the 
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againſt them, he told him, that red Ink was a Sign in | 
Free-Maſonry, which Craft his Honour ſome Way or 
other has taken a Diſlike to; ſo when any of theſe Gen- 
tlemen correſponded with Sir George, or any one about 
him, Rock and his Maſter get the Letter in their Hands, 


and firſt go into a Corner by themſelves, and piſs upon | 
the Superſcription, then they entreat every one paſſing | 
by to piſs on it, till at laſt it becomes red, and his Honour 
won't open the Letter. ; 
It ſometimes happens, they find People ſparing of their > 
Urine on ſuch an Occaſion, as really it is not civil; ani ill . 
then Tom ſends the Letter to a young Fellow of Rx#t;l h- 
Acquaintance, who, having lived a good, Part of his il . 
Life on Turnips, Niepes, Scotch Cale, and other aQive he 
Vegetables, piſſes abſolute Phoſphorus, and, at one Squirt, Wil 8 
makes every Letter as ſcarlet as the Whore of Babyln, WM ;, 
and glow, like Fire, on the Paper. s. 
But to leave their Tricks, and return to Tom's Story, f 
It is not many Years ſince he got himſelf turned off, fo }.; 
fibbing, or, in plain Engliſb, telling Sir George ſuch ir 
String of impoſſible Lies, that his Honour, with all h ae 


Goodneſs, could not help ſuſpecting his Veracity ; an ;.,, 


there is nothing he hates ſo much as a Liar. And indes tin 
he could not do other than ſuſpect Tom; for he firſt toll join 
him, that a Monſter had been ſeen in the North, w but: 
had three Heads, and ſo many, and ſuch long, Legs, due! 
he could ſet one Foot in France, another in Sweden, ere 
a Third in Spain, with a Tail that reached over all C. wt 
many to Conſtantinople, eating Fire, and vomiting omou lavgh: 
from his ſix Noſtrils fo terribly, that it was certain Deal edo; 
to come in his Way. Now, his Honour only ſmiled e bung 
that; for he fears neither Fire or Smoke, or all the Menz 
phur in the Bowels of bellowing tua; and imputed BN be 
Fright Tom ſeemed in to his Cowardice, and Strength} der 
Fancy when he thinks there's Danger : But Tom wal. berg 
on: © This Monſter, Sir, has been chriſtened by 1 
Pope of Rome, and your Honour's Cozen with the cone 
© ton-holes ſtood Godfather, who has promiſed and vo ert 
© in his Name, that he ſhall devour all your Lands 4 Wein 
* Houſes ; I fear he'll make his Words good. | requ This 
therefore, your Honour would make up Matters bat 7% 
your Cozen, and beſide part with your Servant What y. 
© but me and ten others, (whom he named) for La on. 2 
© your Honour, they are all in Love with the Mone \ 


Twenty other Things did he tel] Sir George of a pra 


[9] 
ind ſpoke ſlightingly of ſome of his Honour's Family, 
and then pretended to be frightened out of his Wits at 
ome Plots and Contrivances to get his Homour's 'Tenants 
to attorn to Mr. Doelittle, (who, as you have read in the 

Her) above quoted, was a Pretender to Sir George's 
Flate) and then named forty of his beſt Tenants, in a 
Breath, as Accomplices 1n this felonious Deſign. - | 

The greateſt W hore always calls Whore firſt; a Pick- 
rocket purſued cries, as he runs, Stop Thief; a Harper 
cautions you againſt Gamblers; and a Newgate Sollicitor 
tries, Ay | -theſe Attornies! On this Plan Dunderbead + 
had built his Hopes of undoing Sir George's beſt Friends 
in his Honour's Opinion, and being conſcious he ought to 
be ſuſpected himſelf, pretended to ſuſpect others. But 
dir George, though he 0 little about it, ſees well enough 
how the Land lies, and takes good Care, in the main, 
how he lets Matters run aground. | 

It happened, at that very Time, Doelittle's eldeſt Son 
had taken out a fer? facias, (or made Belief he had one) 
and came to execute it, Vi & Armis, on the Chattels; 
| and Sir George thinking it was no Time to keep Dunder- 

tad about him, as, from this laſt Diſcourſe, he ſuſpected 
lim more than ever, put him out in a Hurry, and a clever, 
ting, dd ſenſible Fellow in his Place; one who has 
ut three or four Faults in the World, and if he had but 
ne Fault more, i. e. the good Opinion of bis Neighbours, 
vere abſolutely the top Cbaradler of the Age. Firſt, he 
aft to laugh too much at ſerious Matters; ſecondly, he 
bach at Fools rather too much, which is fill more un- 
javonable ; thirdly, he will do Things his own Way; 
wrihly and laſtly, which comprehends the other three, 
iehas more Senſe than ſhould come to his Share. 

Reader, whoe'er you be, that happen to have more 
Underſtanding than your Comrades, know that you have 
alerd Card to play in the Game of Life; if you don't 
kt your Hand cloſe, as well as ſee the Game, you're 
qc; your Friends, who look over, will tell your 

WHerfary where you are weakeſt, and, if they have no 
ue in the Bets, had as lieve be d d as lee you win. 

$15 the Decree of Fate, and a very juſt one it is, 
lat 7% ſhould wage everlaſting Enmity with Senſe. 
What would Fool dK do, if they did not ſtand 

10 OOIS an maves do, it they did not ſtar; 

! Me another, and proſcribe the common Enemy? If 


We will be a fond Parent to one and a Stepmotber to 
c , , | 
; the 


on 
* 


pref 


of cleaning them, it his Maſter Tom left the Houſe. Sir 


ne'er the richer for it) cauſed furious Bills of Coſt tot 


[ 10 ] 


the reſt, be revenged on the B—ch, in the Perſon of her 

Favourite, to be even with her. | 
To this Piece of Morality, which ſeldom fails being 
practiſed, Tom owed his Security and Reſtitution to his 
Place. The Fools and Knaves about Sir George aſſociated, 
One would not bring him his Horſe when he had a Mind 
to ride; another would not undreſs him going to Bed; or 
a third ſerve him with Drink at Dinner, unleſs Tom wa; 
reſtored : Nay, it can be proved, that Will, the Black-ſhy 

Boy, ſwore he would piſs in his Honour's Boots, inſtea 


George ſaw all this Inſolence, and, at another Time, hat 
not failed to make a clear Sweep of the Yarlets, from the 
Parlour to the Skullery, and from the Bed- chamber to the 
O/tlerry ; but being then in Law, and Term begun, and 
wanting a Sum of preſent Money, he could not raiſe it 
but by keeping Tom in; for Mr. Rock, his Man, and 
twenty of the Servants along with him, went to all the 
Bankers to hinder it, and ſwore Sir George's Security 
wasn't worth Six-pence, unleſs Tom joined in the Bond; 


whereas, the Truth and Fact was, that Tom had rote 

Six-pence in the World to bleſs himſelf with, and Sri 
George the beſt Pay-maſter, and the moſt ſubſtantial Gen- 

| tleman in the Neighbourhood, with the beſt ſecurdiiſ'" 

Eſtate in the World. un 

However, by theſe Devices, Tom got in again, at E 


blundered on, recommended bad Lawyers, till, at la 
a good one came in ſpite of him, got Poundage, (thoupl 


made out; like the bad Steward, when the Atty If 
charged but ſeventy Pound, Tom would bid him take back G 


his Bill and write fourſcore ; and then when the Sui vi 
over, Lord! what a deal of Money he had faved d 
George! there's a Steward for ye l' ſays Will the Sv 
boy. The whole Coſt but fourſcore and one Pound!1 
* 'Trifle! we can pay it when we will.“ Rock (who 
dom ſpoke, and, when he did, it was like the "ll 
Oracle, with twenty Meanings to every Word) wol 
ſay, Only fourſcore and two Pound! * amazing! 
can't comprehend how -——— What's that you a 
Will? Only fourſcore and three Pound ! —— 
© 1 remember my Maſter ſaid ſo; for a trol | 
« Decree in our Favour !! Now, befide this Dutc Y 5 
of toſſing up a Bill, the Decree did really trouble R 


good deaf; for he hoped it would have gone it 


s > A. 
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Ceurge, that he, and his Friend with the red Urine be fore- 


2 mentioned, might be all in all with Doelittle, when he 
o got Poſſeſſion. 

Now Tom did not only not pay the fourſcore Pound 
n Principal, but he bullied the Creditors out of an eighth 
Fer, Intereſt, They grumbled to be ſure, but have ſo 


great Love for Sir George, that they never grudge any 
Thing, if prudently laid out in his Honour's Service; and 
this, it will be ſoon found, Tom has built too much on;- 
for they never intended he ſhould ſkim their Money over 
the Water, and make Ducks and Drakes of it for Sport 
toevery Fool in the Neighbourhood, or for a Chance to 
| pick up a Piece or two, and praiſe Tom's Generoſity for 
letting them pocket it when the Sport is done. 

You may ſtretch the Thread, but it will break at laſt. 
The longeſt Day will have an End. The Reckoning 
vill come when the Feaſt is over; and twenty other Things 
(fone could remember them) might be ſuggeſted to Tom's 
Conſideration ; but he never read the Art of Thinking, 
which {though I own it but a paltry Book) would do well 


4 nol £00ugh for Tom, who 1s hardly yet in his Rudiments of 
8 Logic, 

7 The Law-ſuit, as I have told you, or ought to have 

cure d you, before, being over, and charmingly conducted 


under Tom's Inſpection, he grew mighty big on it. 
When he ſtood near Sir George at his Levee, he would 
bounce to this Side and that, with his Arms Timbo Faſbion, 
e would ſay (7. e. in his Looks) to every one near him, 
Well! Haven't T brought Matters to a good Point? I 
B Sir, you little thought I could do this for Sir 
eorge Þ : 
Whoever has been ſo happy as to ſee the renowned 
. Cibber (as much ſuperior to the Roman Roſcius, as 
ie natural Face is a better Index of the Paſſions than a 
Ling the Part of Bayes in the Rehearſal; and, 
ter a Scene of wondrous Folly, ſaying, Well, Jobn- 
ſa, this will do! Eh! Smith?” I ſay, whoever has 
en that (otherwiſe inconceivable) Performance, who- 
er can recolle& the Laureat's Look and Feature in his 
Fit of dufficiency and Satisfaction, has a true Tran- 
of Zom before his Eyes, on that memorable and 
y Occaſion of Exultation and Triumph. 


but here I drop (for tolerably good Reaſons, as my 
er would confeſs, ſhould I diſcloſe them) a ſmail 
riod of the Hiſtory before me, in order to open an Epi- 
© were, only collaterally connected with it; in 
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which Tom, and his Man Rack, were the princi 
though behind the Curtain. | | I = Adam, 
Sir George has an Eſtate ſo diſtant from his Manſion, thy 
it has ſeldom been viſited by any of the Family, Bs tl 
very lately, the Tenants, who occupy it, have dernen 
ſidered as Savages by his other Tenants; the Pleaſantr 
of which confiſts in this, that ſuch Tribes of Numſul 
are not to be found in any Corner of the Globe as then. 
ſelves ; without Diſcourſe of Reaſon, though Nature hx 
given it them in common with others; but the Uſe the 
make of it diſtinguiſhes them from all the reſt of tþ 
World. The uneducated Part of them are Bears, unlick'] 
and ſhapeleſs as Nature was in Chaos. The improved Pat 
as remote from Nature as human Invention can cary 
them. Wit | 
Theſe competent Judges, and perfect Maſters of hunal 
Life, entertained, as I have told you, a wondrous Con- 
tempt for theſe diſtant Tenants, and, till lately, did u 
care to ſettle among them, though ſure to grow rich if 
it, and into ſome Eſteem, (a Thing they were not ul 
to at home ;) but they are now more condeſcending, The 
condeſcend to Baniſhment, i. e. to be baniſhed from Ai 
and Tobacco, good Company at Cellars and Hedge-Ti 
verns, and, from footing it o'er the Common, to ride then 
in Coaches, keep Men-Cooks, and drink Claret-Wine, 
One would be apt to think the World a little mende 
with theſe Adventurers. No ſuch Thing; unhappy ma 
their Lot, when they left ſweet home, to get a Bei 
there; and, truly, they have Reaſon ; for it is not gol 
for People to miſwont themſelves, and, Jack will never 
a Gentleman. = | 
' Theſe deſpiſed Folks were, however, ſpecial Tena 
to Sir George and his Family, and they knew it full wel 
and had a Kindneſs for them; but, firſt, Mr. Rock, an 
by conſequence, his Maſter Tom next, conceived a mal 
tal Hatred to them, for Cauſes I ſhall tell you. 
Rack had a Brother, who was prevailed on, by an 4 
there of Sir George's, to go over to him, to keep bim C 
pany during the Time of his Baniſhment, and to leave 
very good Proſpect he had at home of getting one hundi 
Pounds per Annum, aſter half a ſcore People ſhould of 
The Agent recommended him firſt to one Place, then 
other, till he mounted him ſo high at laſt, that ng 
could not be. In this Situation he began to look * 
(or, rather, diſcovered his Intention) to ſee my 
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tion, the trueſt, beſt hearted, ſincereſt, inoffenſroe 
in the W a e not . A e ws 
trary; though they were every Day contriving how t 
ruin and ſink the Value of his Eſtate, that they might 

8 | 
become Tenants for the whole themſelves, and get Ri 
alties and all in their Poſſeſſion. 

Tom and Rack laid their Shoulders to the Work; ha 
every Day a new Story, whereby to put Sir George 0 
of humour with all his other Tenants, and to get tþ 
ſet age But they were piteouſly baffled over x 
over, as his Honour would not proceed to Ejectment wit 
out the uſual Forms, though both Tom, and his Prey 
ceſſors in the Comptrollerſbip, had procured ſome l 
Unkindneſs to be done them by their Tales and Whiſpen 
that, however, fell ſhort of the Satisfaction on them f 
wanted. Nothing leſs would content him than ruin 
them, and their Poſterity, for pretending to reſiſt | 
ſovereign Will and Pleaſure, or diſpute his Prerogatiy 
Controuler-General. | 

Theſe Controulers would be the happieſt Fellows in 
World, but for ?ws, or, perhaps, tbree Things. | 

Firſt, The ſupreme Felicity of their Life, in that 
ſitory State, being Revenge, it always comes too {lon 
have the right Reliſh. Could Revenge or Diſlike (al 
the ſame thing) be carried into Execution inſtantaneog 
with the Idea, they would be Demi-Gods both in Poll 
and Bliſs ; but ſo hard is their Deſtiny, that they are 
to languiſh long in hope, ere their Wiſhes be aca 
pliſhed, and then, may be, but by halves. I havekn 
one of them wait (though not patiently) the Spact 
four Years, watching every Opportunity of getting 
of his Fellow-Servants a Kick on the Breech, and 
his Plot ſucceeded, the Happineſs attending it came 
ſiderably qualified, by his receiving, at the ſame 9 
o Kicks on his own Breech; and {t is now ten 1 
fince Tom made a Vow to God, that he would, next 
get a young Fellow's Ears cut off, who was à great 43 
at him and his motly Friends, and: has not done! 
with all his Endeavours, nor ever will, uplefs he ge 
Tongue cut out firſt. SENT DT, 

The ſecond choſen Curſe of their unpropitions St 
to be for ever in a Fright, by Night and by Day, 4. 
Land, haufited by Spectros of their own raiſing and 
ing, as if the D—l was in them, when no Harm 
The ſtonteſt of them all would own, to one bob 


[ 15 ] 
me) about him, that he had Viſſonc, like the Ghoſt of 
Fleet, to ſpoil his Dinner as he walked the Garden; 
1nd though he ſlept ſound, would aſk, when he waked, 
if the Houſe was on Fire? And, in a Fit of IIlneſs, he | 
nilcok a Gliſter-pipe, that lay on the Table, for 
\ Piece of Ordnance levelled at him. Tom too has his 
Frights by Sea as well as Land. Going once over the 
arrow Seas, he was curſedly trighted, though the Sky 
«nd Sea were both ſmooth. I ſee, he faid, we are in no 
Dunger; but, if I was ſuperſtitious, I ſhould be afraid 
«| was dreaming all Night of Conger-Eeli. 28 
And, here, let me ſtop to remark, (unleſs, kind Reader 
have remark'd it yourſelt) that, of all the Bleflings 
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„agent Heaven beſtows on mortal Man, the two firſt 
dm id without which all the reſt are thrown away on them) 
m_ chearful Temper, and a fearleſs Mind. The firſt 


aches every flying Good, and the other anticipates no 
11 ing Evil. +2 | 

s to the third Bit of Allay to their Felicity, viz. the 
je that is never quench*d ; the Worm, and other Articles 
he Sort; though they firmly diſbelieve their Reality, 
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* f t the Idea of that Eng Rationis will ſurprize and take 
00 lo napping ſometimes: Like the Philoſopher, who, 
-Cike (mt wh he laughed at the Notion of Spirits, yet, when 
ante! ed in his midnight Walk by a ſtalking white Sheet 
och in b Inch of Candle, was heard to fay, © I am nos 
they are E but, however, God have Mercy on me.“ 
es be ac_ mn, as juſt now related, being reſolved to ſubdue and 
| have nt U packing all the aforeſaid Tenants, and give their 
the Space 1 n de al Habitation for Dr agons, {as he had read | 
of getüng were) try'd every Trick, his Man Rock could in- 
ch, and? v entice and bubble them in to Refignations, For- 
„ e 
he ſame 1 Karen fooliſh Things, which would have been 
_ n oing. But they were wiſe enough, and ſtout 
ould, next! bl ** to be flattered or frighted into Compliance 
a a great 1 - the Agents he ſent; a faithful, though un- 
not done r | 1 of whom you may read, in Mr. Dunn's 
aolefs be g * _ y re-printed in Dublin in the Kingdom of 
12 it is likely, you will alſo, in due Time, 
* 80658 i S 5 of the preſent Agent's Proceedings, 
Day, ? Kent * gone thither, but whether by Tom's Pro- 
Laiſung an r no, is a Point not clear as yet, though the 


de and! . 7 I. 
ad impartial Hiſtorian, above quoted, is poſitive 
in 


116 1 
in the Affirmative. Be that as it will, it is cer 
got a Trick put on him after this Manner: 
It was given out in Speeches, that he ſhould 
full a Letter of Attorney to make, and break, let, fn 
diſpoſe, and every Way to act, as if his Hu, 
there in Perſon ; but an Alarm being ſpread on 
that the Tenants were on the Point of being a0 
& Armis, by (God knows whom, ) and plunderei 
Years Rents, they had ready to pay on gettingn 
Diſcharges ; he was ſent off in a Hurry, with] 
very large and full; but Tom took care the Wy 
obſtante mould be left out of the Letter, which the, 
being in haſte, rammed into his Pocket, truſting 
Sincerity too much, and Mr. Rock's, who drei it 
Tom, it is thought, will ſoon bear a Bang fork 
many other Tricks. His Honour's Tenants at bm 
they'll peach him, and Mr. Rock, and the Phyſjly 
and tuo more, and have them before their Better 
not unlikely; for it is the Humour of his Honour!) 
about him, to bear a good deal before they proy 
but, if the Load be too great, never fail to thou 
They are, in this reſpect, like their Horſes; wi 
nants, we are writing of, are like their own Tir 
they have not Strength to throw the Load off, th 
one Peculiarity that makes it difficult to man 
they. kick before as well as behind. By ſtroakingt 
they quickly become gentle; but the others hx! 
pinched, and rough handled, in the breaking, dul 
jealous of that Kind of fondling them. | 
So we conclude, wiſhing Health and long Lil 
George, and Proſperity to his noble Family, tor! 
1 Landlord lives not; and hoping his Agents, eren 
may have the Grace to do as. he would have ti 
then, Peace and Proſperity will go Hand in Hu 
| where or other,) and Concord and good Nein 
BD be found over all the Eſtate, unleſs among thok! 
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